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Greater New York) and at this time president of Columbia
University, was nominated by the independent Republicans in
protest against the "regulars" who had chosen General Ben-
jamin F. Tracy, a prominent attorney and Secretary of the Navy
in the cabinet of President Harrison.
The pressure grew as George was importuned to enter the
contest against the Republican and Democratic machines and
uphold the principles of Jeffersonian democracy. He called a
meeting of about thirty of his friends at the New York office of
the Johnson Company in October. All of them knew that he did
not desire political place. They knew that he preferred his
private study to an office in City Hall. Did they know that now
he was probably measuring his own waning strength? Had he
time to finish his book? Or only time to make one more appeal to
the people—the people who would listen to that appeal if he
made it himself, but who would not accept a deputy?
At any rate, one by one he heard his friends* advice for and
against accepting the nomination. He quickly silenced every
reference to his physical condition. When they had all spoken,
he made a summary of their opinions. Everyone, he concluded,
had admitted that his candidacy would mean publicity for the
Single Tax cause. It would bring before the voters the very ideals
for which this group stood. Plainly, therefore, it was his duty to
accept the nomination.
"Not a man there who did not feel at the beginning perfectly
competent to guide Mr. George," said Arthur McEwen, "and at
the end there was not a man there who mentally did not stand
hat in hand before his superior practical sense— In the pres-
ence of simplicity and unselfishness the wisdom of the shrewd
became as foolishness to them— The 30 who had met divided
in opinion went away as one, and that one on fire with devotion
to Henry George and lifted to his plane for the hour."
Henry George attached one condition to his acceptance—his
wife must be consulted. Certainly, however, the decision had
been reached in his own mind. His old vitality reappeared and
he left the meeting whistling—passing and, quite unconsciously,
almost bumping into Richard Croker, "boss" of Tammany, with
whom he would soon be in mortal conflict
Arriving home at Fort Hamilton, he told Mrs. George of the
conference with his friends. Then he reminded her of what she
had said in Dublin to Michael Davitt at the time of the Phoenix

